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1 Buppose nobody hns fr-rg‘oltan the
sat Munchester swindle, when Jonns
sars and Theodore Alleock muanaged
abscond with twenty thousand
bunds of their employers' and bolted |
an neross the Atlantie before we
1d get on thelr trail, It took mie
x weclis of my thue and & regulor |
se and no mistake before I ran the |
vo scoundrels to eurth in Chicago,
here they were giving themselves out
Enaelish lorde, Howeser, 1 succeeded
entehing their lordships, and 1 didn’t
re how much trouble it hnd cost me,
had brought Messrs, Mears and All-
bele back sufe to their native country
id delivered them over to the proper
thorities, nnd 1 thought 1 had enrned
fewv diys’ rest, We had had o wretchied
pssage across,with hewd winds ngaiust )
eight days out of the ten, and, my |
ity done, I thought with keen satia-
etion of my little place at Fulbam
il my own comfortible feathier bed
iy wife waiting to welcome e
me with o tasty little supper,
The reality wus ns good us the antici-
tion. 1t wis a beastly autumn after-
pon, with o driving rain and a cold
buthiwest wind, but the cottage looked |
ight nnd cozy and warm, and Nanecy
ae ns red as n peony from pl.mtﬂllre at
eing me.
It was carly when I renched home, not
ore thian five o'elock, but I was n reg-
ar hent, nud when 1 hnd had my din-
r off tripe and onions I felt good for
sthing but to go to bed nnd sleep. |
ne neither fit to talk nor think. I
wildn't keep my eves open, and my
ife's ohatter sounded like n confused
edley of sound, 1 oouldn’teven relish
pipe, but took a drop of Seotch hot
d staggered up 1o my own room.
“Whntever you do, my dear,” | sail
Nancy, “don’t disturb me till you
sar I'm nwilee ngrnin, for 1've got seve
[l nights’ rest to woake up, 'l lock
¥ door, and don’t cotne up till T uns
el it—unless, indecd, "tis something
by particular, ke o message from the
e, or such like."
“Lor', Jork!"  exclnitned Naney-—
henever my wife uses the affectionate
iminntive of my nnine she always pros
unces it as if she were a jackdaw,
bhuking known its desire for food—
Lor'! Jurk! he'd never be sending
ter yvou wo soun ns this, and yon just
I board ahip! You go to sleep and
hink po more of such foollshyess! "
“Nauney," 1 replind, “the business of
he state must be attended to, nt any
wt, I don't expeot unything of the
rt, but if o wire should arrive 1 must
nve it without delay."
“Diat the statel™ eried Naney, "it
n't puy you over and above so much
mt it has any eall to rob you of your
faturil rest. Go to gleep, John usby,
p—0r you will be 4t fornothing to-mor-
W morning!"
*I find it difficult to convinee my wife
the enormous iwportance of my of-
o, nnd the dignity of my employers,
e is always “dratting” the govern.
ent, und “blowing™ the superintend-
t of police, In o munner which would
L we my appointment if overheard,
it she is n good wife to me and sha
pans well, 1 suppose it s hard
a woman to  linve her lhus.
snd  called away at all manner
thnes, and never  to know
hen to expect him back again. But
had no molination to argue the mat-
r thon. I ernwled upstairs to my
edroom snd wons soon between thae
junkews, sunk in a profound slumber
40 profound that I Became utterly un-
pnscious to all externnl things, and
d not even the power to dream, It
pemed us i 1 had been sleeping for
urs, or duys, when 1 was roused by
1e gonad of an uncertain tapping on
iy bedroom door, and an apologetic
lee, calling in o louwd whisper:
ark!" As soon as 1 bocame suflielent-
¢ conscious to recognize the voies, 1
as sure something of loiportance
iust have occurred, and wus on the
ert in o moment, for we detectives
arn to sleep with our enrs open,
“What is It, Nopney? 1 exclainied,
urrying 1o open the door, My wife
as half-orying outside it, with a yel-
bw envelope in her hond,
“0, Jark!" she soid, “thers's a nnsty
plegrain come for you, nnd [ wouldn't

= Y‘wanaT 18 1T, XANCYT"
ave let you see it for ever so, only T
yas afraid you might Le angry will
he, but however they can liave  the
art to do it—"
“IHere!l give me the message ot once,"
said, and she handed it to me. 1 tore |
i envelope open—out fluttered the
ink paper, on which was written: |
mportant robbery at The Gables,
anningford. Truvel down by mail
'ain,”™ [
“What time is it, Nancy?” I nsked,
I hurried en my clothes ngain,
“Just gone ten.  Hut, O Jduerk!
ou're never going to start off again
flien I hiaven't no more thon seen your
pel” pald the poor woman, erying.
“Well, it looks like it, Nan, but it
o't my fault, as you well know, I'd
e glud enough to spend a few gmiet
ays with you, but business is busi-
my tear, and the state claims my
attention."
Y0! dapng the atatel™ exclaimed
anoy, angrily. “Why can't it keep
pore detective officers, I ahonld like to
now, instead of working them os it
8, to akin and bone?"
| “Yeal yesl but never mind just
gw; but get me out my other suit,
¥, for the last day.l-wassbesrd

I,

g’

THE BURLINGTON FREE PRESS.

'the Atalants, #he shipped & sea over
this one, and it must go to the cloaner's,
Ihie Galilen §s a big plnos, I've heard,
wnd 1 must dress aceording.”

“And how long will you be gone,
Jark?"

“I'hoat T can't snyl It must be & ne-
rious robLery, or the chief wonldn't
have ordered me to trovel by the night
mall. Na time to be lost, 1 guess!
Now, get me o hunsom, there's a good
Juss; I must call at the yard for my
instruotions before 1 catch the mail
from Paddington”

My wife did as 1 requested  her,

| weeping quietly the while. 1 kissed

[her hastily, jumped Into the hansomn,
told the driver to go as if the old mon
‘were after him, and started fop Beot-
land Yard.

“I wns morry to have you up again
#0 noon, Busby,” sald the Inspecror,
“but there's no help for it] Juost had in-
formation from Manningford to send

1 WAS FOIAY TO HAVE YOU UP AGAIN

"

80 ENON, BUSBY,” HE BAID.
down the sharpest detective we hnve,
nnd you know who that Is, when you're
ut home!"

This compliment from our inspector,
who is no fintterer ns n rule, pleased
me very much, and 1 felt the strength
of u lion rise in me at his words. |
faney 1 got & bit red, ns I Answered:

“Thank you Kindly, sirl | suppose
the business 18 of importance!”

“Every importance! Property to
the amount of thirty thousand pounds
wissing, under cirenmstances  whioh
srem Lo point to—howover, I shall leave
you to find out that for yoursel{! You
miny be deétained some days in The
Gables; indeed, you are sure to be
Are you prepuared for it?"

“1 can write to Mrs, Busby for whai
I may require, sir,” I replied, “May |
ask on whose information we are act:
ing?"

“0 yes! No secrecy about the mat
ter! The person who has written for
vour attendnnee is Sir Chuarles Elles
mere, the master of the house. His
fother dled only last  week—way
buried yesterday-—the jewels found
wissing after the reading of the will,
fle suys they are of fabulous value
und a fumily heirloom."

“All the better,” 1 said, “they will be
the more easily troced, They won't
give me so much trouble us Messrs,
Mears and Alleock’s gold and silvor did,
Btones can’t be melted down Inte
lumps of orel”

“Ah! Busby," the Inspector was good
cnough to say for the second time,
“that wns o sharp piece of work and
It won't be forgotten! You'll rench
Mouningford about five o'clock, so you
had better put up at a hotel till you've
hud your breakfust, then off to The
Gables as soon as may bel"

“NVery goml, sirl 111 start at once,
and wire you all particulars ns soon
as I've heard them. And if 1 require
ussistanee, 'l have Crewe, if you're
willing. He has the coolest head, 1
know!"”

“After your own, Busby!” sald the
inspector, lnughing, and 1 thanked him
virhin, and started on my journey, It
wius November, and the nights wers hite
terly cold. I wrapped myself up well
in my rug, and leaning bocek ina corner
of the r.nHw:ay carriage, tried to resumne
ay broken slumbers, but it wis useless,
1 had been too thorvoughly roused,
When I nrrived at the Monningford
hotel, 1 sat in one corner of the office
room till ivwas light enough to have my
breakfost, By that time severnl cus-
tuaners, chietly travelers, were down
nlso, nnd two or three outsiders hnd
struyed in to warm themeelves with a
cup of ten or coffee before they started
on their doy's work. 1 soon found thal
the mysterious robbery at The Gables
wae the general tople of conversation,

“But it's quite incomprehensiblal™
enid one man, “the jewels was safe and
sound in the old baronet's bedroom a
week before he died, for Rachel Marks
saw them with her own eyesl And no
one entered the room till nfter, and then
only the undertakers!™

“Ah! them undertakers!" exclolmed
onother mon, “I wouldn't trust them
any further than I eould see'em! Why!
J remember when my mother died, and
they was left In the room to lay her in
her coflin, there wasn't a pin left in the
cushion the next morning, and the very
ronp was took out of the soupdish, for
I've heard my slster say so s score o'
times,"

“Them jewels was worth u power of
money," interposed a third. “The old
gentleman he got them from the king of
the Ingies, nnd they wos valued at a
million pounds!*

“He stole them, most likely," naid the
first speaker. “It was in the days of
old John Company, when the British-
ers stole right and left; ‘loot, they
culled it, but it eame to the sume thing!

| And now, you see, this is what they valls

a Nemesin! They've lost them agnin!
Lor! it won't be for longl Bir Chorles,
he hova telegraphed for a deteotive from
London, and all the servants sre forhid
to lesve the house till he comes! He'll
find ‘em, never fear! They can't have
walked off by themselves, nor they
can't be very far, neither! All I know
is, that T wouldn’t like to be the man ns
haw got 'em. The officer Le'll sniff ‘e
out soon enough!"

“The man!" repeated hin companion,
contemptuously. *“"Tain no man ne hos
Lhos those jeweln, He'd better shuke out
my lady's skirt®, instead. That's whero
the jewclais gone. She wasalways mad
to get 'em, and mad ngainst the young
baronet, and she has 'em, you may talkc
my word for lv! Ah! there's no srtful-
ness to beat the artfulness of a woman!"
sighed, rather than said, the other man,
as though he had cause to know 1,

—

PART I1,
1 listened to their tulk, but, of courss,
I snid nothing, Bo thut was the way

the lnnd lay, 1 thought to mysclfl It
was true that lttle dependence waa to
be placed on these bucolio opinions,
yet a long experience had taught me
that there was sel@om smoke without
fire, [ tried to malniain an unpreju-
dieed mind, but It is difficult to extin-
guis! | tradn of thought, onee lighted,
nnil found myself thinking there
miy w a good deal of sense in the Ia-
bor surmise,

Ak soon ns my brealkfast waas con-
cluded and I could leave the hotel with
¢4t oreating suspicion ns to my errancd
1 made my way quletly to The Gables,
nnd, sending in my eard, inguired for
Bir Charles Ellesmere. The old Lutler
who answered the door to me gluneod
nt the oord and then at me, and said,
(quictly:

“1'm glad yvou've come, sirl
Deen o terrible upset bepg!”

Wt

“So I understand.
name 7"

“(joddard, sir, and I've been man snd
boy in The Gables ever since the late
sunster came howme from the Enst Indles
now forty years ngol"”

“Ah! Then I dare say you'll be o
valunble adjunct in this matter, 1shall
have a talk with you, Goddard, by and
by, At present my first businéss is
with your master."

“Of conrse, wsirl This way, it you
plense!™  And the butler preceded me
into & handsome Hbrary, well furnished
with book shelves,

In another minute the door reopened
and 8ir Charles Ellesmere, dressed ir
deap mourning, stond before me, Hie
wana n singularly handsome young man

There's

s you

AN
il

~

IN ANOTHER MINUTE TUXK DOOR RE
OPENED.

though looking pale and cureworn. He
motioned me to aseat and took one him:
self.

“You wired to Scotland Yard for me
yestorday, 1 understand, Sir Charles?
I commeneced.

“I did, There has been a most serious
10bbery committed on these premises,
and 1 suppose, Mr, Busby," he said,
looking at my eard, which he held in
his hand, “that I must tell you every-
thing 1 kuow concerning it?"

ap) be hetter, Bir Charles," 1
replied. “Perhaps you will begin by de-
seribing the jewels you have lost."”

“I know very little about jewelry,”
he sald, “but they were magnifloeut,
ond iy late father bas often told me
that they were valued nt from twenty-
five to thirty thousand pounds.”

“They must siave been uulque to
have cost that sum,” I remuried,

“He did not buy them; they were a
gift to him for services recelved. De.
fore he came into the title he was nn
officer in the Enst Indin company's
serviee nnd saved the life of the rajah
of Tanibore, whose kingdom was in n
stute of mutiny, in order to quell which
the company had volunteered the as-
sistancs of one of their regiments, in
which my fother held the rank of liey.
tenant. In return for this service the
rujah, who was deeply grateful, pre-
sented him with the ornnment from
his turban, which comprised some of
tha state jowels, and begged that {t
should be handed down in his fumily na
on heirloom. Shortly afterwards my
futher eame Into hie title and property
—he returned to lngland and settled
down here—he married, and 1 nm tha
sule issum of his marrioge,”

“You considered, then, Sir Charles,

‘that the mjah's heirloom would jar-
urally descend to you nnd your children
after you?"

"I have Leean told so, times out of
mind! When I was o mere infant and
my father was proud of me, he used to
produce fhese jewels for me to play
with, and tell me they were my own,
1 never dreamt, for a moment, thut it
would be otherwise, until—until—"

| *“Until what? If I am to nssist you
in this matter, Bir Charles, you must
please to be quite candid with me,
You must not from fulke delicncy keep
back anything!"

“Well, then, I will say that, until my
{father married agaln, I never u;uught|
it possible that he would disregard the
rajul’s wish concerning them!" |

“Tho late baronet married a second |
time, then? The present Lady Elles. |
mere is not your motherl"

"O! dear no! My mother died when
1 was ubout sixteeh."”

“And vour present age, Sir Charlea?"

“Twenty-five on my lasv birthday!”

“This lady whom your late father
married, is she young ?"

“Very young, in comparirn with
| him—about thirty, I should think!"

“And—pardon the question—may I
ank if you are, and always have been,
on good terms with this lady, Bir
Charles?"

The young man looked distressed,
Before he answered me he glanced up
into my face and inguired:

“Is this quite necessury ?"

“Quite necessary, Sir Charlea!"

“Then if 1 must speak, Mr, Busby,
my stepmother hos slways been my
bitterest enemy with my late father|
From the dny she entered this house
n8 Lady Ellesmere, her aim has been to
keep me out of It! When my own
mother died and my father married
again I felt bound to adopt some pro-
feaslon and took up that of medicine,
It 18 & wild professl@i, at lenat amongst
ita younger votaries, as doubtleas you
know, and 1 wona aa wild as my oom-

unlons, 1 dare eny, but not worse,

ut I used to think that there must be
Aome spy eet upon my actions—every
little frolic wans repeated to my father
with such exaggerations that he be-
camé¢ at constant variance with me,
and it Wwas & peuslty to go home instead
of a pleasure, 1 felt lonely and as it
1 hdd no home, and this feeling. per-
haps, as much ns uny other, induced me
to maerry, rather imprudedtly as it
seeniéd at the time, & young to

3
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whom 1 had become much attaohed,”

“You are a married man, then, Bir
Churles?" I said.

“Yesl 1 have been married slx months
now!"

“And your lady is In the Nouse?"

“She ir! 1 sent for her 0% Soon as my
father's will was moade known to mel"

“Will you kindly proceed, and let me
know under what ciroumatances the
rajul'a heirloom wne missed 2"

“It was like this, Mr. Busby. A week
before my father died, he sent for me
and neceuved me of having married Miss
Lascelles —that was the name of my
wifec—without his consent, or knowl- |
edge. 1 retalinted by snying that he |
had shown no interest ‘n my procecd-
inga lately, and therefore 1 did not con:
shder thnt I owed him any confidence,
1 alsy demanded who it wns who had
Informed him of the fact, | He refused
fotell me,but fellintoa terrible passion,
declaring thut he hnd cut me ont of his
will and left me dependent on the
bounty of my stepmother. I was desp-
ly mortified, but too proud to remon.
wtrate with him. We parted in anger,
and o week after they wrote to tell me
Lie wns dead, ond that 1| was expected
to attend the funeral. | came down
here in consequence, quite believing
thut my father's threats to me had been
carried out, Judge of my surpriso
then, when the will was rend nfter the
funeral,tofind that they had been mode
merely to frighten me—that Linherited
all the property wiith the exception of
a  settlement made upon his  wife
nt the time of their moarriage, ineluding
the famous jewel, whieh was expressly
mentioned as a family helrloom, ut
when the sollcltor ewune to look for the

! jewels in the strong box in which they |

had alwayrs bevn kept in my father's
bedroom, they had vanished — there
was not w trace of thew left, Upon
which, by his advies, | wired at once to |
Beotland Yard for assictance, and fore
Lid uny of the servants leaving the
Galites till you had arrived."

“You did wisely, Sir Charles, but may
1 ask if anyone has left the house even |
for a walk, ginee the will was read "

“No one that I am oware of, The

Haodies have kept clovely 10 thelr own |
| roomas.
the day before yesterdoy.”

The funerwl vook plaee only

“And how muany inmates does tho
house contain ot the present mo- |
ment?”

“Theye I8 my stepmother, tha|
Dowuger Lady Ellesinere—my wife,
Miegs Crinley, a poor protege of my Inte
father, but she docsn’t count, and the
servanta, Goddoed, the butler, has
known me from u baby, nnd o hns the
upper housemald, Nelson. The otliers
have been changed several times since
my father remarricd; 1 Know little or |
nothing of them!" I

"“Will you deseribe these jJewels to
me, us accurately as you can, Hir
Churles?™

“Certninly. The center one was an
enormons emernld—that was surround-
ol by o eircle of large brillionts—those
ngnin by cmeralds and rubies—then
brillinnts, 1 ean hardly deseribe the
eiTecuof them to you, They blazed like
dre, and 1 hove told you their estie
minted valoe™

“Too valuable and remarkable for
any common person to meddle with,"
[ observed. “If they have been stolen,
it hus been done by practiced profes-
sional thieves, or—or—"

“Or—whom " demanded Sir Charles.
*“You don't imagine I would steal my
own jewels, do you?"

“Not exnetly, Sir Charles, But I sup-
pose you know it will be necessury
for me to exumine evervbody who may
I in the house, sepurately, and to
imnke o thorough search nnd investign.
tion of ull the property contained o
iy

“1 suppose %o,
hegin 2"

“Well, the next person of importanes
ufter yourself wonld seem to be the
Dowager Lady Ellesmere, Would it |
he convenient for me to interview her
hefore I proceed to the others?™

“Certaluly. I believe she s expect-
ing you with aome anxiety. Will you
accompuny me to her boudoir?"

I rose and followed Lim from the
room. He did not appear 10 entertain
uny suspicion of his stepimother, with
regovd to the robbery, but to my prac-
tiowd eye it seemed as clenr us daylight,
ioweser, one of our first rules is never
to be prejudiced by the story of ono
witness, vut to keep our heads elear
until we have heard all there is to
vl

The young bnronet preceded me to
the boudoeir, and simply saying; “This
is Mr. Busby, from Scotland Yard, Ludy
Llgmere,”" left me alone with his stey-
mother. Heavens! what a beautiful
woman she was! As she rose to re-
celve me, | thought 1 had never seen
unything so handsome out of & pic- |
ture.  ler appeasrance mude quite n
revulsion in my feellngs regavding her,
Iler voice, too, when she spoke, wos as
soft and musical as a flute,

“You are the detective for whom Sir
Charles has. telographed?” she com-
menced by saying.

“Yes, my ludy, 1 em,” I replied, and |
then she waved her band towards a
the most graceful manner,
nod said:  “I'ray, sit down," Upon
which 1 did as she desived we, nud she
resumed her own seat,

“This is o most unfortunate affaiy,
My, Busby,” she commenced, nnd 1 res |
plied:

"Without doubt, my lady, it {s."

*To happen at guch & moment, too, |
when we wore all so distressed about
the poor dear baronet's deuth, makes
it doubly annoying!"

“HBut, as your ladyship must perceive,
such an lmpudent robbery could ounly
take place nt a time of distress and con-
fusion, The thieves huve counted on
that, to allow them to make off with |
thelr booty."

“DBut I trust you will stop them," she
snid, with n faint smile. |

"I hope so, but in order 1o do it I|
must ask you to afford me all the help |
in your power, Lady Ellesmere, by tell- |
ing me everything you ean about the |
theft and the circumstances in which
it must have been carvied out,”

"Of course, I quite understand that,
but there weems vory little to tell, When
the solicitor, Mr. Cator, unlocked the
safe after my late husband's will was
reud, in order to deliver over the jewels
into the keeping of Sir Clinrles, they
were gone—not o vestige of thom any-
where, That is all that anybody knows |
aliout it.”

“But 1 want to know what took place
before your husband's death, in order
thut 1 may judge If the robbery were
Eluuued or unpremsdituted,  Will you!

indly tell me on what terms the pres- |
ent baronet was with his father?"

fhe looked startled, and sald much an
Bir ch“lﬂ' Vilonas. o oo

With whom will yon

’
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| quiclkly.

“Tp that necessary ? Am 1 to disclose
family secrets to a stranger?”

“If the stranger s to help to ul ravel
tihe mynrtery, my lndy—yes, Bir Charles
has told me as much as ha thought
would help me in the matter,”

At that her eyes glonmed with a less
subdued light, and | puessed she haod
nnother side to her charneter than the
one she had hitherto displayed to me,

“ONh, If that is the epse, 1 need have
no hesitation,” she replied,

“Woll, then, he behaved shamefully
to his poor futher, Mr. Busby, and I-
I conclude I speak in confidence to

von-

THEX HETURNING TO MY BSIDE,

STOOPED AND WHISFERED.

SHE

“Moet cerfainly, my lady! You ean
sny what you choose, as sinfely as if I
were o doctororn priest,”

She rose, and, going to the door,
locked It; then, returning to my side,
shie stooped and whinpered:

"My own private beliet i that Sir

[Chorles was the cause of Lis father's

denth!"

—

PART 1L

I stared at her—wondering if sho
were 4 little jusane—or excited by
drink, Lut un second thoughts 1 dis-
missed both ldeas—Lody Ellesmere
meant whut she suid, whether she be-
Heved it or not.

*L will tell you the focts, Mr. Bushy,
aud you cun wmake of them whut you
like!  The present baronet und his
futher hove always been on bad terms
with ench other, He waos furious witl,
Sir Menry for marrying me—turious
with us both for loving ench other—hi,
digsiputions nearly broke his futher's
heart—und  his extravaguauces sorely
tried his purse—still, Sir Heory never
gpoke of cutting him out of his wili,
until news reached bim, through a mu-
tual weguaintance, that his son hod
been muorried for the lost six mouths,
without giving us the slightest intina-
tion of the fuct. Sir Henry woas thiea
as well as you or I— hale, bearty mun of
sixty, without an uilment of uny gort.
Ile wrote for his son to come down und
see him, which bhe did, not knowing
that his futher knd heard his secret,
and n terrible scene ensucd. Sir Henry
raved, us 1 consider he had good right
to do, und the young man cursed and
swore, and it ended by his father dis-

| owning him, ind saying that he hnd

eut him out of his will aud left him de-
pendent upon himsell. Sir Chiorles (na
he 18 now) rushed from the house vow-
ing vengennoe—Il and severnl of the
servants heard him—and when we went
in to Sir Henry, we found him laid back
in lis chaty, speechless, and almost un-
couscious from the fenrful excltement
e hud puesed through, We got him up
to his bed, which he never left oguin,
dying within the week."

And here, the newly-made widow put
her cambrie handkerchief to ber eyes
and dobbed them delicately.

“You wish me to understond—"
snid, demurringly.

: |
“[ wish neither you nor anyone to

ndopt my opinjons,” she answered,
sharply. “You asked me to tell you
everything, nnd I have done so, My
poor husband tried, until he drew his
Inst breath, to mako us all understand
tnut his son had killed him—though
paralyzed wnd unnble to  spenk, he
pointed incessantly to the strong box
in his room, where the jewels were

| kept, but I, having heard him say s

often that he wonld rather leave them
to me (to whom be was most tenderly

uttuched) than to his son, who would |

only squender thew in dissipation, be-
lieved thot he merely wished to inti-
mate that they were to be my own, |
thought he spoke the truth wheun he
told me that he had altered his will,
and was quite taken by surprise when
I found zhat nothing was 10 be mine,
except my marringe settlement, But
the jewels were gone by that time”

*“Your idea is—" I suid, desirous of
lewding her on, but I perceived thavshe
Wik an acite woman, and guite capible
of keeping her own secrets.

“1 have no idens, Mr. Busby, as |
bave ulrendy told you," she replied,
“All 1 know for certuin is,
thut un the Tuesday 1 saw and hundled
the rajalb’s heirloom—the housemnid
Huchel Murks was with jue at the time,
und can confirm my statement—that on

the Wednewday, the prescot baronet |

had this stormy interview with his
father from the effects of which my
hmuband never recovered—thnt a week
nfter, he wns dead, and the jewels were
ulreudy gone. When they went, and
wlio took them, it is for you to find
oull"

“But—if 1 understand your insinun-
tion nright—the thief only took his
uwn property 2"

“But he didn't know thnt it was his

(A1)

property!"” she answered, “lle huad
just been told that it had been left away
irom him,"

“Dut now—surely, there could be nul_

Turther necessity for concenlment "

“No one would carve, 1 counclude, tg !

confess himself to be a thief, even |
no punishment could follow! It was
necessury to make o fuss about the
loss—but whether 1t is nssumad, or not,

You muy be o better judge thaun my-

selt”

“No one, you say, snw the Jewels
after you hnd handled them on Tues
duy ™

“No one In this house saw them nfter
that," she answered, determinedly;
“) locked them away in the strong bos
in Bir Henry's bedrooni, with my own
bands, and the key luy, ns it always
did, in o drawer of his bureau, It wis
found there after his death."”

“Pardon mwe—I suppose there wer
gitendunts passing in wnd gut of th
wick room "’

1

“Certainly! but I nm sure no servani |
in this house would dire to toueh such |
& valuable thing and before the buros
net's own eyesl  Besides, Julls Craley
never lefb Bir MHenry's side, day nor
night!"

“And may I oak who Julia Craley
187" 1 demanded,

“Julle Craley,"” replied Lady Elles
wmers, s o protege of the lnte baronet
—the daughter of o distant cousin of
his, who was left a penniless orphap
aud thrown on his I]ﬂl.l]]f_." for ]J!‘Clt'ﬂ-
tion and support. Bhe wns deeply at-
tuched to Sir Henry—her Jove for him
and for his son, also, was more like that
of a dog than & human belng, To at
tnek them or their property was like
attacking her life. Bhe wounld never
have allowed o crenture but ) seil W
huve tonehed anything that belonged
to them." i

“A rare fldelity, Lody Ellesmere” ]
replied, “Might [ ank to sse this lady 7"

“It would Le of no use.” said my in-
formunt. "She can nelther hear you
nor gpeak to you, 8he is o denf mute
and almost imbealle.”

“Truly unfortunate,” I murmured,
“8till, 1 should like to see her, gren if we
cannot converse together, It js pary of
my business to leave no stoue un
turned."”

“I believe she ia out at present,” ro-
plied Lundy Ellestnere, “Indeed, I am
wure she s, for 1 saw her go down the
garden path o fow minutes ngo. But
glie will soon be back., She isnot strong
enough for long wulks, [Isthere no one
elue you could spealk to fn the interval,
Mr. Busby 2"

“Certninly thore s Lady Lllosmere Sir
Charles’ wife, I mean,” | added, aeeing
the clond that ross to thoe ludy's brow,
| ut the meution of the nume,

"But she only arrived here yester
| day,"” she said, with ber haond upon the
bell.

“Nevertheless, I must see herl” I res
plied, and she rang the bell shurplyand
told the servant 1o couduct we to the |
presence of Sir Charles' wife, He
ushered me into another morning room,
where u pretty, graceful young lady of
about eighteen or nineteen received me
lwith 4 certhin smount of uwrpjdntiuu.‘
which 1 hatened to allay.

“Pruy do not be nervous, Lady Elles
were,” Leoid,"1 only want w puttwoor
three questions to you, respecting these
lost jewels, 1 understand that you only
wrived  here  yesterday, 1 presume
therefore that you Llave nDot seen
thew "

"0O! nol never!™ she veplied,
girhsh, diffident way,

“Huu 3ir Charles ever spoken of them |
‘o you?"

“Xes! often, He used to tell me how |
bewGuiful they were, and of the munner |
n which they brd come into the I"'“'i
wexsion of his father from the rajah ul|
Toaulbure, und that they were to be hig,
when Sir Heory died!™ |

“1 guppose he had never -be least |
doubt of that?"

“0! mever! He has drawn them for
e 20 that I might bhave some idea of
thelr shape and size, aud he lhus often
wold me, long before we wers married,
liow he intended to Lave them set in
order that bis future wife might wear
them."

“Had you beard anything of these |
unhappy quarrels with his  father, |
Lady Ellesipere?”

“"Sometimes my husband spoke of
them, but wot often. The thought of
them made him too unhappy. He wus
very fund of his father—and so was hiy
futher of him, antil the—the—other
Lady Ellesmere came between them!" |

*But it has Deecn all hearsay with
you,"

“Yes; all hearnay*

At this juncture the door +f the room
opened, and Sir Charles' volce was
hg-m.'d' conxing some one tc enter,

“Come along, Julinl" he suid; “oome
aslong and see Gertruds! Come with
Chuorlie!™

An unconth sound, unlike the specch
of bhuman or auithal, was uttered in re

iu ¢

| GODDARD XREW

power of ixjirensing [Fem.”
“This ls e Jwly wha gemained

the v varuner s s
was il then," 1 said,

"Yeul so Lunderstnnd. and in supposed
to have kept a strict guard over the
rojah's belvloom,” suld Bir Charles, “L
suppose the dowopger told you thdt.
But  what dependence is there o be
placed on the shorpness of an idiot,
eoen 1T she eould tell us whnt she spnw or
heard, | oconsider thut proof utterly
villieless, A dozen people mny hnve
vutered the siek cbamber whilst Julia
vis doging, nnd rifled every lock in the
pluce.”

“Who else watched beside
'8 bed 7 [ ashed,

‘Uoddard, the butler, He hos heen
i the faanily for forty yanrs, ond nlwuye
piesed my futhee in his illnesscs.”

“With your leave, then, Sir Charles,
L showld Hke to examine Goddard next.”"

“With pleasure. If you will descend
tw the horary, Mr. Busby, I will scud
him to you."

Bowing to the lady, I left the room
with Sir Chorles, We found the deformed
woman erouched outside the door with
her eyea eogerly directed 1wowards it
An the young barouet peescd her, he
pluced his hand upon her hewd

“'oor Judy!™ hLe ejoculuted kindly,
The dwarf seized his hund and Jissed
It poesionutely, at the sumwe time giving
him u look which, to wy mind, fully ue-
counted for her jealousy of, and dislike
to, the pretty young wife inside the
room,

“Were 1 Bir Charles,” I thought, “1
shouldo't vare to have that evil-minded
Little humpbock too peur my wife, lest
gho -hould do her wp injury. Creatures
of L =urt are often as viclous na tlicy
nre 5" But of course 1 kept my
thou Lo myselt,

Goduurd entered the library with a
gtealthy step and o look of grave -
portuiee,  Jvidently, e wos bristling
with news,

“1 wi glad you sent for me before any
of the other servanuts, sir,” he com-
menced, “for I faacy I can put you ona
tracic thot will make their revelntions
worn significnnt to yan.”

“1 wm glad to hear it, Mr. Goddard,” 1
replicd, “os  this cose uppenrs to ba

hv

the baron-

=

FEARER TO
LOWERED RIS YOIOE,

ME AXND

rather a difficult one and we went all
the light thrown upon it that is possi:
Lle, When did  you lost see these
Jowels 2"

“Not for nges und nges, sir—themn
sort of things have no interest for mey
pud barring that my last madter gol
them in rewurn for a very guallent ae
tion, 1 shouldn't never hove ooked ot
them at all, Buat, when o robbesy hos
been  cowmitted . from a welldknown
house like the Gahles, be it of jewels oz
anything else—it behooves everyone to
put on his consldering enp und think
who hos been about the house, and whnt
they've seen as hns struck them gs sus:
picious, in conuection with the aireumn-
atances. Do you agree with me, gfp?"

“Most certainly 1 do. You take o
very sensible view of the matter, Mz
Goddard. Have you ever seen any sus
picions-looking churucters about the
Gables of late?"

Goddard drew nearer to me, and low:
ered his voice,

“This here s in confidence, sir. You
waouldn't get me into o serape wish the
young master.'

TO BE CONTINUVED,

Sawed His Leg O
There was one  foaturs of au sntortnin-

“COME ALONG, JULIAI" RE BAID,

ply to this appeal, and I suw Lady
| Ellesmere shrink Back o little as she
enid:

“0! is i poor Julia! He is bringing
her in here!"

The next moment the young baronet
awid entered, deagging by the hand a
most distressing-looking object, in the
shape of u deformed woman of about
four fect high, with o lurge face and
head, a repellunt expressiou, and
very ugly feutures. She wos clinging
to his hand and gezing In bls fuce with
a look that wus mennt Lo be affection.
ate, but to me secined very repulsive;
but as soonasshe caughtsight of young
Ludy Ellesmere and mysglf, she gave a
wort of angry scrcam like that of a
monkey, nnd hobbled quickly away.
8ir Charles entered the roow, lunghing.
| *“Froor Julis capnot overcome her
| vealousy of you, Gertrude," he said. *1
| eannot get her over the threshold 0l|
| the room. She regards you as an in-
truder to the family, Poor little erent.
ure! How terrible it must be to have
no intellect!”

“Is thut Miss Craley, Sir Charles, ot
whom the Downger Lady Ellesmere hus
bieen telling me g" 1 inquired.

“Yes, She Is un unfortunate uwu:-'
ber of vur family, whom my late father |
adopted when an infant, nnd she hos |
run loose al The Gables ever since, Bhe
i almost, it not quite, imbecile. Bhe
can neither speak nor hear and secarce.
ly understunds anythiug. I believe
she understood what my father said
better than anyone else, Bhe wna de
voted to him and would sit at his feet
for hours gizing in his face., Iam sure
she feels lis death.” |

“0! Charlie! she is very fond of you,"
exclnimed his wife. “That is why she
dislikes mel"

“She 18 like an animul," he replied:
“she hod the same aversion for my step- |
mother, just becauss wy father lked
her. Imbeplles sometimes have very'|
strong feclings, though they huve no|

)

mont given at o promioent olub in Chlen-
#0 which was not down on the bills and
which creatod pot o fivtlo exeltoment,

It I8 thus desoribed by Thoe Heoord:
Thore had lately been taken into the club
n ono leggold man.  He wore oo artiflolal
b of lwproved mako sod there wps
Lhordly o liwp In his galt to ghow thay he
had not two sound legs under hims, Of
those who attended tho outertainmoent on-
ly o few know that he had s wooden leg.
Late in the cvening, whon the entertein.
muent began to take opn o varled hue, a
mombor aroso wnd suld be would do o lit-
tle jub of amputation just to plonse the
orowd. Huo broaght the new member up
to the coflin tablo and stretchod him ous
on it Then hw produced a saw, At this
there was o langli, because thnt wos sup-
posed to be the ond of o rathor mild joke,
However, the surgevn began to worll, and
s the teoth of the saw began to bury
themselves in the log some of the sperota-
tors grownoed, others were too amoazed to
move or gpenk and a fow attempted to jp-
tarfers nnd stop the operation.

The surgeon shook them off and sawed
on until sho leg fell off. By thut thuoe ov-
sry one began to see the ' joke, "' The sub-
jeot had put 1o an old leg for the cccasion
sud didn't mind having It sawed In two,

How 1t Happened,

“T'vo got O conis to spend !’ erled Dor-
othy jopously. I saved It out of my
hoeathen movey that mammae goave me for
gultg without butter,"

“Hut If I8 was for the heathen how
conld you save 1P inguired she lady te
whom this statoment was made.

SWhy," repliod Dovotly, with a eon-
vinolpg smile, “‘you see, I dido’t oat so
much more butter than mamine expected
I wouldn't that share was enough for the
buesthon amd b cents besidos "' —kxohange.

Condeonsnd Testimony,

Chan,. B, Hood, Broker and Munufacs
trer's Ageut, Columbus, Obio, certities
thatr Dr. King's New Dhscovery hus ue
equid ax a Cough Remedy. 1D, Brown,
Prop. 8t Jowmes Hatel, Ft, Wayuoe, Lud.
tontiflos that he was cured of 4 cough of
W Yenrs' sll.ll.nlhlg'l'.‘nm'll by La Grippe,
by Dr. Klug's New Discovery. j 38
Merelll, Baldwinsville, Muss,, says that
he has ngod ond vecomended itand never
kuew it to fall amd wonld rather have it
thun any doctor, becanse it always cures.
Mrs. Homming, 222 1. 25th 8t., Chicdago,
whways keeps it at boud nud has no fear
af Croup, because it jpstantly relleves,
Freg Trial Bottles at Churchill & Bt,
John's drug store.

n{)nn'l‘lt;h.umu:‘lo Plils, abpolutely ‘ﬁ:‘-:
Ioumatiam an cunum.
veeotable, Bafe, ﬂ.tumuw




